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MY OWN BIOGRAPHY; 
Or, a few Scenes ¢roma Stroller’s 
Life. 
MY PORTRAIT, 
Most of our fashionable writers pre- 
sent the public with their own por- 
traits as a title-page: there needs no 
apology if I adopt a like plan with 
the pen instead of the graver. In 
Stature, I am about five feet ten, my 
fig: re is slight, vet not ill formed ; T 
have around, pleasing, even-featured 
face, with a full open brow, edged 
with black curly hair; my chin, al- 
though it is about twenty five years 
old, scorns to destroy its smoothness 
with a beard ; my eyes are large and 
dark with a slight and agreeable cast, 
capable of giving great expression, 
so that my fout ensemble is that of 
a good looking fellow. 
MY PEDIGREE, AND LOVE POR THE 
STAGE. 

Being the son of a respectable 
tradesman on the Island of Ely, I 
was educated and brought up to my 
father’s business. As is generally 


the case with country tradespeople, 
my time was but half occupied ; I 
therefore became proficient in rowing 
boats, nine-pins, cricket (have even 
reached the honourable position of 
secretary to the club), and all other 
out-door amusements. We have a 
theatre, to which, when open, I was 
a constant visitor; this inculcated a 
love for the stage. Your actor seem- 
ed a happy being, ever robed in fi- 
nery, whose company was courted 
at the Green Diagon, where the post 
of honour—the sofa—was always as- 
signed to him. Mine host too, whose 
person was the index of good living, 
aid the utmost deference to the 
small-talk in which such men usually 
indulge, even quoting it as the pre- 
cepts of wisdom, and not as the 
outpourings of a travelling tragedian. 
I was fascinated — got acquainted 
with some of these worthies, entered 
at once into the seventh heaven,— 
spent my evenings behind the cur- 
tain, and my mornings in treating 
them with brandy and water. By 
these means, I began to drink, and 


pape 
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so picked up a smattering of their 
art; in time, I could sing a song, 
and initate Keeley—in whose pecu- 
liar forte my genius lay. As I grew 
up, the fancy of a boy ripened into 
the desire of manhood; my talent 
advanced with my years, and my 
friends, instead of saying imitating, 
used the term equal to, or even better 
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than Keeley. My pride and ambition | 


mastered all other thoughts, and I 
wanted but a pretext to leave my 
home, and be an actor. Fortune at 
last favored me; I rode one of my 


father’s horses to death, words en- | 


sued, and I ran away to seek my fate 
upon the stage. Finding that I did 
not return home all night, my poor 
parents thought I had drowned my- 
self; they ran about the streets with 
tears streaming down their cheeks, 
and kerchiefs in hand ; the river was 
dragged, and tailors and milliners 
set to work on my mourning. At 
last, my dad got a clue to my flight ; 
a few miles off was a fair—he found 
me in the Theatre booth, laying on 
a form, in a glorious state of brandy 
and water :, 1 was taken home, and 
the mourning countermanded. 
E.R. W. 
To be Continued. 





DRURY LANE. 
Monday.— Bohemian Girl, Devil in Love. 


Tuesday — ” ” 
Wednesday. __,, ” 
Thursday.— ” Daughter of the 


Regiment. 
Friday.—Cinderetla, and Devil in Love. 
Saturday.— Bohemian Girl, % 


Last Monday night was a grand tri- 
umph at Drury Lane. The manage- 
ment, in the production of Balfe’s 
opera of ** The Bohemian Girl,” has 
created a new era, which may be 
styled «the operatic. Hitherto the 
ballet had held supreme sway, and 
all hands had been attracted to ap- 

laud the exertions of the dancers; 

ut now, thanks to this opera, the 
ables are turned. The singers come 





in for their share of approbation ; 
encores and other marks of public 
admiration have beeu won by them, 
and deservedly. ‘The production of 
this opera has been signalised by 
the most complete and brilliant suc- 
cess that has been known on these 
boards for many a day, and that suc- 
cess is justly merited. As an opera, 
a mere vehicle for charming compo- 
sitions and pleasing melodies, it is 
beautiful ; as a spectacle, abounding 
in fanciful costumes, picturesque 
groupings, and varied scenery, it 
stands unrivalled; as a drama, re- 
plete with action and telling effects, 
it is interesting in the extreme. 

Composer and author (Mr. Bunn 
supplying the libretto) have together 
produced a delightful work which 
there is no doubt will attract all 
lovers of music to see it, There 
were of course minor defects observ- 
able on a first night’s representation 
which we would advise the manage- 
ment to improve; for instance, the 
music allotted to Hudson is out of 
place, and might be left out altoge- 
ther without deteriorating from the 
general effect, and Miss Betts might 
sing in tune. In other respects we 
know of no blemishes worth men- 
tioning. 

The music throughout is striking 
and characteristic, mingled with a 
larger proportion of beauties of the 
highest order than in any of Balfe’s 
former operas. Those beauties were 
seized by the audience, and were en- 
cored with such enthusiasm that in 
more than one instance the morceaux 
barely escaped a double repetition. 
We may instance the gypsey chorus 
in the first act, a wild and eccentric 
strain, the burden of which occurs 
frequently in the opera and produces 
a most charming effect; a ballad by 
Miss Rainforth in the second act, 
entitled, “‘ I dreamt that I dwelt in 
my father’s halls,” a melody full of 
tender sweetness, which Miss Rain- 
forth sang with such exquisite beauty 
and expression as to transport the 
audience. A duet between her and 
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Harrison, which immediately fol- 
lows this ballad, is also exceedingly 
beautiful and admirably sung ; a 
playful song by Miss Rainfortn, with 
a tambourine; and the music of the 


fete, which is joyous and full of 


character, is richcst in musical beau- 
ties. Here Harrison by his excellent 
singing gained two encores, ove im- 
mediately following the other; the 
first, ‘* When other hearts and lips,” 
a pure, expressive melody, the se- 
cond, a martial strain, descriptive 


| gour. 
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The delight of the audience knew 
no bounds to testify their pleasure 
at the end of each act. lfe was 
cheered and applauded to the utmost‘ 
and when the curtain fell the ap- 
plause broke out with renewed vi- 
Nothing, as we have stated 
above, is wanting to make the opera 
successful; liberality on the part of 
the management, great talent from 


, the composer, and excellent singing 


of his origin and nature, were given | 


by him, the one with touching feel- 
ing, the other with wonderful force 
and energy. 

The overture, which was also en- 
cored, appeared to us the weakest 
part of the opera, although it con- 
tains two pretty motivi, but they are 
incoherently strung together, and 
the clamour of the brass band is oc- 
easionally too loud. The first and 
third acts contain the sweeteet mu- 
sic ; the first act is merely the pro- 
logue, and contains but one scene, a 
view of a wing in the chateau of 
Count Arnheim, the back of the 
stage being covered with immense 
masses of rock, rearing their mossy 
heads over the dusky water of the 
Danube; and at the very top a rus- 
tic bridge is placed, formed but of a 
single tree. When this bridge is 
destroyed by the gypsey, after hav- 
ing stolen the Count’s child, the 
curtain falls upon as pretty a stage 
picture as can — be conceived, 
the retainers below aiming their 
deadly weapons at the Gypsey, who 
makes the child her shield and safe- 
guard. Another capital tableau is 
the grand Platz at Presburg, with 
the procession of the different trades, 
and the crowds of the mob to wit- 
ness it. This was most naturally 
done, and when subsequently the 
Gypsey is accused of robbery and 
carried to the Justice Hall, her com- 
panion endeavours to rescue her 





from the military, the conflicting | 


emotions of those of people 
were most truthfully and admirably 
depicted. 


on the part of the vocalists, must 
and will prove that English operas 
and native talent will be encouraged. 
Princess's. —From the great success 
attained by the performance of the 
Old Guard, it was not to be won- 
dered that the announcement of Ma- 
dame Eugenie Prospere’s appearance 
in a new drama should create some 
excitement in the theatrical world, 
To say that the Flower of Lucerne 
was successful would only be award- 
ing it (and the performers engaged 
in it) half its just praise. With a 
plot entirely domestic and prettily 
worked out, some good original 
music, excellent dancing, and the 
heroine supported in a manner im- 
possible to be excelled, how coulda 
it fail to pass triumphant? The bril- 
liant acting of Madame Prosper in 
the scene during her father’s mad- 
ness, and in the last scene, deserves 
the highest commendation. Morris 
Barnett as Arnault was all that could 
be wished; Paul Bedford, Madame 
Feron, Fitzjames, and Miss FE. Hon 
ner (who by the bye sang a very 
pretty song), all supported well the 
parts allotted to them ; nor must we 
forget to mention Mr. and Mrs, Gil- 
bert, whose pas de deux in the first 
act excited much applause 
Surrey,—Another version of the 
Bohemians of Paris was’ produced 
at this theatre on Monday, havin 
been translated from the French 
drama and adapted for English re- 
presentation ’ by Mr. ©. Z. Barnett. 
The scenes, as in the original, are 
laid in Paris, and the only variation, 
which is véry trifling, is in the co- 
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mic business, There is a good deal 
of new scenery painted for the occa- 
sion, of a very appropriate and cha- 
racteristic description. ‘l'aken alto- 
gether, however, it is not so effcct- 
ive as Moncrieff’s picce at the Victo- 
ria, nor do we think the principal 
characters are so well performed. 
Hicks as the King of the Bohemians 
was decidedly the best—we never 
saw him to greater advantage ;_ he 
bore himself asa French dandy and 
sharper admirably, casting aside al- 
together that ridiculous and over- 
drawn swagger which too frequently 
mars the effect of his impersonations, 
Saville was energetic and bold as the 
injured officer; and Hughes as the 
old drunkard, though less effective 
than O, Smith at the Adelphi, or 
Dale at the Victoria, was commend- 
able, and much applauded. In the 
comic business, Vile, W. Smith, 
and Honner presented a most ludi- 
crous appearance, and kept the 
house in roars ; but decidedly the 
best in this line was Miss Terrey, 
who improves rapidly in the burles- 
que style of acting. A mock aria 4 
la Persiani, anda mock polacca 4 la 
Ellsler, were rich in the extreme, 
and received a boisterous encore. 
Mrs. Honner, who played Louise 
with so much effect as to draw tears 
from some of her fair auditors, met 
with an accident in the bridge scene, 
having jumped against part of the 
scenery in her leap from the parapet, 
and injured her leg. The accident, 
however, was not a very serious 
one, although Mrs. W. Vining 
played her character on the ensuing 
evening. 

VicroriaA.—The Cross Roads of 
Life, which we noticed at some 
length last week, is attracting im- 
mense houses; indeed, the best 
proof of its merits as a drama is the 
fact that the managers of Birming- 
ham, Bath, and Dublin have al- 
ready made arrangements with Mon- 
crieff for its representation at those 
towns. 

Mr Osbaldiston’s benefit on Tues- 
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day last filled the house to overflow- 
ing, and in addition to the new dra- 
ma above mentioned, Maebeth and 
Much ado about Nothing, cast with 
Miss Vincent, Miss Clara E:hs, 
Nantz, Freer, Dale, Gardner, &c., 
as the principal characters, hase 
proved the strength of the company 
as regards talent and their capabili- 
ties cf ensuring public approbation. 


THE RENDEZVOUS, 
BRYDGES-ST. 

In our wanderings through this great 
city, this ** Babylon of houses,” we 
often have occasion to rest our weary 
limbs and seek refreshiient both for 
mind and body. We often have no- 
ticed such places as we consider 
worthy of public approbation, and, 
of the many, we know of none so 
deserving of public support as the 
new house lately opened in Brydges 
Street, Covent Garden, under the 
name of * The Rendezvous,” ex- 
actly opposite Drury Lane ‘Theatre. 
The rooms are handsomely, nay, 
sumptuously furnished, the dinners 
consisting of every variety in the 
culinary department, admirably 
cooked, and served with every com- 
fort and elegance by two as pretty 
handmaidens as could be wished for, 
There is an air of comfort and res- 
pectability about the place that is 
quite refreshing, and one would im- 
agine that the charges would be in 
proporticn to the style in which the 
house is conducted ; on the contrary, 
the charges are very moderate, the 
wines excellent, and the house should 
be (and we have no doubt will) * the 
Rendezvous” of the many who ex- 
claim in the course of the day, 
* Where shall J dine ?” 


MUSICAL MEMS. 
William Jackson, the composer of 
the music in the Lord of the Manor, 
was born at Exeter in 1730 and died 
there in 1803, after having held the 
office of Organist in the Cathedral 
for 26 years, and gained consider- 
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able repute as a landscape painter in 
the manner of our immoital Gains- 
borough, 

Montesquicu asserts that Musie 
is the only one of all the arts that 
does not corrupt the mind 

Avison says, ‘ Expression in mu- 
sie arises from a combination of arr 
and harmony, aid is no other than 


a strong and proper application of 


them to their intended subject.” 


COUNTRY THTEARICALS. 
From our Correspondents. 
Grascow.— Our theatre on Monday 
presented a regular muster of the 
play-zoers of this town on the occa- 
sion of Mr. Henry Betty making his 
first appearance before a Glasgow 


audience. Hamlet was the part in | 
which our debutant ventured to test | 


his pretensions to theatrical renown 
in Glasgow. It was a_ hazardous 
experiment, if Our Opinion is worth 
anything ; for itis known —though 
few but actors and managers know 
it—that we are just as fastidious a 
set of people to please as any in the 
three kingdoms. Mr. Betty, then, 
has all the essential personal qualities 
requisite to the great actor. A grace- 
ful figure, tall and prepossessing, 
he looks the character, and makes 
up for the occasional defects in voice 
in the more impassioned, and, as it 
were, uncontrollable bursts of pas- 
sion. In conception he is singularly 
accurate, and yet his embodiment, 
when looked on as a whole, is in- 
complete. In level speaking he is 
admirable, and even in some of his 
ebullitions of impassioned declama- 
tion he succeeds 1n taking his audi- 
ence by a coup de theatre. Through- 
out the play Betty was repeatedly 
applauded — even to the echo,—and 
at the fall of the curtain he cameo n 
to receive the acclamations of the 
audience. 

BirnmincuaM.—Mr. Hamilton from 
Covent Garden is engaged here for a 
limited number of nights, and is be- 
coming a favorite. We understand 
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that master Risley, the classical gym- 
nast, will shortly make his appear- 
ance. A beautiful medal has been 
presented to this astonishing boy by 
several of the citizens of Edinbro.’ 
It is of massive gold, end bears a 
suitable inscription Such a compli- 
ment ay this not only speaks for itself 
but shows the extraordinary impres- 
sion this little prodigy has made 
during his wonderful performances 
in that city. 

Mr. If. Phillips’s musical enter- 
tainment was given at Dee’s Royal 
Hotel on Tuesday evening. The 
concert room was well filled, and the 
whole went off with great eclat. The 
entertainment was appropriately en- 
titled * Varied’ Hours ; for English, 
Irish, Scotch, and German ballads, 
and themes of all ages, from the 
date of Elizabeth to the present time, 
were the stock of this musical ballet. 
Most of the ballads were old friends, 
but as Philipps observed, good songs, 
like old friends and wine, take no hurt 
by age, but are always welcome. In 
our opinion, Dibdin’s ballads were 
the most successful efforts of the 
evening. . 

Guernsty.—Want of room pre- 
vented us from noticing in our last 
number the performances of Satur- 
day, but it would be unjust towards 
Mr. and Mrs. Maddocks to pass over 
their very admirable personation of 
the characters of Von Felix and Vi- 
olante, in the comedy of The Won- 
der. Mr. Maddocks as the passion- 
ate and wayward Felix—at one mo- 
ment all love and constancy, and at 
the next all rage and suspicion—was 
spirited, natural, and graceful, and 
Mrs. Maddocks as Violante, gave a 
charming representation of those 
fascinating qualities with which the 
character is invested, 

Dovor.—We find that this place 
of amusement closes on Monday, 
with a benefit for the worthy mana- 
ger, Mr, Davenport, under the pa- 
tronage of Henry T. G. Fitzgerald, 
Esq. We cannot allow the season 
to close without making a few re- 
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marks upon the great respectability | 
and talent brought out at the Dovor | 
Theatre, under Mr. Davenport's 
auspices, ‘There has not been any 
trifling with the public in any in- 
stance. If a piece has been announc- 
ed that piece to a certainty has been 
acted. In fact, regularity and order 
have prevailed in every department | 
of the establishment; and asa con- | 
siderable pecuniary sacrifice must 
have been incurred, but about which 
the manager has not made any com- 
plaint, we do trust that all these 
things will be appreciated by both 
residents and visitors, 

Mancugster. — The fashionable 
night, Wednesday, was well attended. 
Macbeth was repeated, and was more 
carefully and ably represented than 
ever. The beautiful scenery intro- | 

| 





duced, and the songs and chorusses | 
were all well managed. Mr. Butler | 
excited intense interest by his most 
splendid delineation of Macbeth: 
his reading was finely, and in many 
parts originally given. He would 
add greatly to his really deserved 
popularity were to improve his tone | 
of voice. Mr, Pitt sustained Mac- | 
duff with his accustomed talent, It 
is hardly fair to criticise the acting 
of Miss Montague, but we really do 
think she has not the boldness of 
Lady Macbeth: the gentleness of 
her nature is foreign to the part. 


A LAST APPEARANCE. 


“ Ler me see,” said Mr. Crummles, 
taking off his outlaw’s wig, the bet- 
ter to arrive at a cool-headed view of 
the whole case ; “ let me see, this is 
Wednesday night. We'll have post- 
ers out the first thing in the morn- 
ing, announcing positively your last 
appearance for to-morrow.” 

“ But perhaps it may not be my 
last appearance, you know,” said 
Nicholas, “ unless I ar summoned 
away. I should be sorry to inconve- 
nience you by leaving you before the 
end of the week.” 





| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


“ So much the better,” returned 
Mr. Crummles. We can have posi- 
tively your last appearance, on 
Thursday -—re-engagement for one 
night more, on Friday—and yielding 
to the wishes of tumerous influen- 


| tial patrons, who were disappointed 


in taking seats, on Saturday. ‘That 
ought to bring three very decent 
houses.” 

“Then I am to make three last 
appearances, am 1?” enquired Ni- 
cholas, smiling. 

* Yes,” rejoined the manager, 
scratching his head with an air of 
some vexation; “ three is not en- 
ough, and it’s very bungling and ir- 
regular not to have mor2; but if we 
can’t help it, we can’t—so there’s no 
use in talking. A novelty would be 
very desirable. You could’nt sing 
a comic song on the pony’s back, 
could you ?” 

** No,” replied Nicholas, “ I could 
not indeed.” 

“It has drawn before now,” said 
Mr. Crummles, with a look of dis- 
appointment. ‘* What do you think 
of a brilliant display of fireworks ?” 

“* That would be rather expensive,” 
replied Nicholas, dryly. 

** Fighteen pence would do it,” 
said Crummles. ‘* You on the top 
of a pair of steps, with the pheno- 
menon in an attitude; ‘ Farewell’ on 
a transparency behind; and nine 
people at the wings with a squib in 
each hand, all the dozen and a half 
going off at once—it would be very 
grand—awful from the front, quite 
awful,” 

As Nicholas appeared by no means 
impressed with the solemnity ot the 
proposed effect, but on the contrary, 
received the proposition in a most 
irreverent manner, and laughed at it 
very heartily, Mr. Crummles aban- 
doned the project in its birth, and 
gloomily observed, that they must 
make up the best bill they could, 
with combats and hornpipes, and so 
stick to the legitimate drama. 

Nicnoras NICKLEBY. 
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Chit Chat. 


Miss Priscilla Horton, the charming 


Priscilla, the ie F By S — 
, Ariel of the Tempest, the | den death of an actress, Md le. Leverd, 


Acis of Acis and Galatea, and the uni- 
versal favorite of everybody, has at length 
resolved to taste the sweets of inatrimony, 
She has given her hand to a Mr. Wheatly, 


a wharfinger on the banks of the Thames, | 


her residence for some years past with her 
mother having been in the neighbourhood 
of that gentleman's place of business. 
May her future life beas happy as her past 
life has been virtuous and honorable. 


Mr. Wrench, the celebrated comedian, | 
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M. St. Paul, the prompter of the The- 
atre Francais, suddenly expired last week 
whilst writing a letter respecting the sud- 


who had just expired under almost as 
sudden’and unexpected circumstances as 
M. St. Paul. 


The Theitre Imperial and Italian was 


| opened at St. Petersburgh on Wednesday, 


died on Friday night, after suffering from | 


a short but oppressive asthmatic illness. 
His last engagement was at the Haymarket 
Theatre. 


the daily and weekly papers to the effect 
that Van Amburgh will become Lessee of 
Covent Garden after Christmas, and that 
Mr. Macready has become lessee of the 
English Opera House. We have grounds 
for stating that the first report is premature, 
and that the second is entirely without 
foundation. 

Clara Novello is married to a count of 
the Roman states named Gigliucci. The 
happy pair departed for Paris, and from 
thence they will proceed to Naples, where 
they intend to pass the winter. The inti- 
macy arose during the fair singer’s sojourn 
at Milan, but the overtures of marriage 
were not made till after the iady’s return. 
Miss Novello has retired from the musical 
profession. 


Mr. Wallack has announced another 
benefit for Monday next at Covent Garden. 
Having made three previous attempts to 
get up a benefit, we presume the fourth 
will succeed ;—we mean that performan- 
ces will really take place; for the chances 
of its being a benefit are rather doubtful, 
the company for the occasion having been 
selected from the Amateur members of the 
Histrionie Club. 

Mr. Halford, late of the Olympic, who 


has been suffering for some months under | 


an affection of the throat, has recovered 
so far as to' be enabled to re-appear at that 
theatre. 

Mdile. Rachel continues very ill at 
Paris, and is.attended by three physicians. 
She has brought an action for defamation 
against the Courier Francais. 

Carlotta Grisi and Petipa have proceeded 
to Brussels to fulfil an engagement of a 
limited number of nights, and then they 
proceed to Paris. 


the25th ult. L-very part of the house was 
crowded. ‘Tamburini, who sustained the 
principal part, received the honours of 
the evening. Rubini, who has formed 
the company, will make his appearance 
here in the part of the Count, in Il Bar- 
biere di Siviglia, in a few days. 


A yew Amphitheatre is about to be 


; | erected at the Yorkshire Stingo, Maryle- 
Paragraphs have appeired in seme of | hone, under the management of Mr. 


| Allen, the proprietor. 


It will be capable 
of containing two thousand persons, and 
will not be surpassedjjia the metropolis 
for elegance and comfort. The stud of 
horses will consist of eighteen, his sole 
property. 

During little Colbrun’s benefit at the 
St. James’s Theatre on Monday, at the 
end of the first act of Le Gamin de Paris, 
when the applause was at the highest, a 
wreath of flowers was thrown, from a pri- 
vate box on the stage, which was picked 
up by one of the actors, and from ita 
small box was detatched, containing a 
pretty little gold watch, with this inscrip- 
tion, which was read aloud—* A Colbrun 
Les Francais residans a Londres.” The 
little actor appeared all confused, as he 
received the present, and bowed repeated - 
ly to the audience with a huge laurel crown 
on his head. The subscription was got 
up and concluded in the space of twenty 
four hours. 


The licence for the Royal Kent Theatre 
has been granted after some opposition, 
It was opened on Monday last with a very 
respectable company. 

Mr. Mitchell has lately returned from 
Paris, where he has succeeded in forming 
an excellent company for next season at 
the St. James's Theatre. 

Thomas Sackville, .first Earl of Dorset, 
one of the authors of the first regular Eng- 
lish tragedy, lived in Salisbury Coyrt, 
Fleet Street. The same site was alterwards 
occupied by.a theatre at which Betterton 
performed, and Sir William Davenant was 
manager. 
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Miss E. Gates, forme:ly of the Queen's 

Theatre, Manchester, is to be the Colum- 
bine in the pantomime at the Olympic 
Theatre. 
Possibilities and Improbhabilities.—I_ is 
possible that Madam Grisi would rather 
be a widow thin a wife, but it is not pro- 
bable she wou'd prefer a single life to 
marry-oh! (Mario). 

It is possible that Miss——of the Vic- 
toria may be more partial to bipeds of the 
masculine than of the feminine gender ; 
but it isnot probable that Paul can get 
any farther into her good graces than 
Nance (Nantz). 

It is possible that Miss Rogers of the 
Queen's may not he considered to act as 
an unmarried lady should do when at 
home; but it is not probable that those 
who know her think her a-miss in con- 
sequence. 

One of the New York papers says that 
criticising star performers is now called 
theatrical astronomy. 


Addison lived and died at Holland 
HIouse, Kensington. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS, 

A Constant Reader.—Mr. Saville is a very 
respectable actor, and no doubt could get 
an engagement to play second-rate charac- 
ters at the large theatres; but we doubt 
very much whether it would be to his ad- 
vantage in a pecuniary point of view. 

A New Subscriber.—We cannot convenient- 
ly refer to the death of Mr. we it 
must be nearly twenty years back. 

An Author.—lf you leave the MS. at any of 
the houses we mentioned get an acknow- 
ledgment, or you may perhaps never see it 
again, 

A Play-goer.—We do not know where Mrs, 
Orger is playing. 

A Lover of the Drama.—Mr. Pym’s house 
is situated on the right, round the corner 
from Wilson Street, Gray’s Inn Lane, 
Holborn. 

All communications for the Editor to be 

forwarded tothe Printer, post paid. 


ADVERTISEMENTS 





NOTICE! 
Tue THEATRICAL JOURNAL of 
Saturday, December 23rd, will present 
to its subsenbers a 
THEATRICAL ALMANAC 
For 1844, 
on a new plan, the Calender being entirely 
appropriated to what has transpired at the 


THEATRICAL JOUPNAL. 








different theatres for the last twenty years- 
It will likewise contain all the matter usually 
found in Almanacs, and will be invaluable 
to Performers, and all persons connected 
with the stage, asa 
BOOK OF REFERENCE 5 

showing the Dates of Production of all the 
Favorite Dramatic ENTERTAINMENTS, and 
the debuts of all The Acrons of the present 
day. The whole forming a complete 


THEATRICAL CHRONOLOGY. 


i . W. WILLIAMS, The GNOME of 
4 BEEF!!! in conzequence of the un- 
justifiable manner in which his name is con- 
tinued at the entrance of the Garrick Hotel, 
begs respectfudy to inform his friends and 
the public that he has ceased all connexion 
with that establishment, and that he is always 
at home at— i 


The RENDEZVOUS, 16 BrydgeS-st. 
Facing the Grand Entrance of the 
THEATRE ROYAL, DRURY LANE, 


Where he humbly trusts, that by the strictest 
attention to the comfort of those who may 
honour him with their patronage, combined 
with the most rigid economy in every depart- 
ment, he will prove himsel worthy of a re- 
newal of that support which he and his family 
have experienced in the Old Bailey for near 
half acentury. i 


Suppers and Glee Singers after the theatres 
ae over, Chops, Steaks, Soups, Beef, A- 
lamode, Coffee, &c. at all hours of the Day 
and Night. 

In days of yore, near Newyate’s gloomy jail 

A form arose in sav’ry vapour bright, 
Arrayed with steel, but notin coat of mail, 

And in his fell right hand a sabre bright, 

Which, ever and anon, he flourish’d light. 


Then ’neath his gaze a glorious buttock beam- 


ed, glee, 
Which valiantly he carved with heart-born 
While Silverside with richest gravy teem’d— 

A glorious. a delicious sight to see 
Speak out, ye Fates, and be your answer brief 
Who wasthat wonder? ‘* Williams, Gnome 
of Beef!” Byron, 


These verses were written by Byron, when, 
in company with the late eminent tragedian, 
Edmund Kean, and Thomas Moore, he hon- 
oured Williams’ late establishm ent with his 
presence. 
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